AMMNA2tA 





VOL. XXX.— No. 772. PUCK BUILDING, New York, December 23rd, 1891. PRICE, 10 CENTS. 





Copyright, 189, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 


Qk 


Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-class Mail Matter. 





NEN taedtenldinh ama. 


TL iis ee 




















AE RORY 
FR ey 
7 = \ 





A RELIC OF CHESTNUT DAYS. 
CuT Down THAT GREAT ANNUAL BORE, THE ‘‘ PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE”! — NOBODY READS IT NOW EXCEPTING THE EDITORS WHO HAVE TO. 
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CARTOONS. AND COMMENTS. 


XCEPT TO the very young, no annual holiday is an occasion of abso- 

lutely unmixed enjoyment. It can not but remind us that another 
year is checked off our meagre tale; and however little we may think 
we are in love with life, the robbery of even one poor year is some- 
thing which human nature resents. Yet, of all the holidays, big and 
little, Christmas Day has in it the possibility of being made a right 
jovial and happy red-letter day. Its traditions are all of merriment, of 
open-handedness, of good friendship, and of kindness to children. It is a 
milestone on life’s road, like all the other days; but it is a milestone in a 
cosy, sheltered nook, against which the wanderer may put his back when he 
sits down to open his knapsack and to enjoy what fare and drink it pleases 
Heaven to send him. And if it is a milestone that marks a creditable 
advance on a hard road, the wanderer may well, his repast made, treat 
himself to a modest dessert of cheerful reflection upon his progress. 


* 
* * 


This is Puck’s fifteenth Christmas; and the decade and a half that it 
marks off has brought so many changes to him and to his friends, and has 
seen so notable an advance in certain somewhat unexpected directions that 
he may be pardoned if he takes a brief holiday hour to chat about them 
—especially if an old friend of approved wisdom, and well-renowned for 
sober and carefully considered speech, is kind enough to set him the 
example, It is his wise and good old friend the Philadelphia Ledger 
who has set PUCK to talking this Christmas — with certain kind words of 
commendation, which have to PUCK a peculiar value and significance. 

o 
* * 

‘‘The Christmas number of PUCK,” says our colleague, ‘which 
occupies a conspicuous and deservedly high position in the humorous 
journalism of America, comes as a welcome harbinger of the approaching 
season of joy and good will, of which attributes of happiness it is a typical 
exemplification. The pages of PUCK ever overflow with the perfection of 
fun and humor. While it never descends to vulgarity or to coarseness, PUCK 
is replete with wit of that refined order which sparkles, but does not wound. 
In this way, politically, it is a good factor, and it is impossible not to laugh 
at the weekly cartoons, which are always apropos, and which, without 
being scurrilous, are excellent caricatures of the important questions of the 
day. * * * * * * * * * There are certain journals which are needed to 
refresh and stimulate the mind and drive away unwelcome thoughts of the 
daily routine of life. PUCK is one of these, and would be most sorely 
missed if by some mishap it failed to appear for perusal each succeeding 
week. This superlative publication fills its mission so well that it can not 
fail to be the wish of all its readers that each Christmas-tide may bring to 
PUCK renewed and redoubled prosperity.” 


* 
* * 


Marry come up! But here is a change in the times! Fifteen years 
ago you heard no such talk-as this from any sane and self-respecting news- 
paper. No, indeed! If you will look back now in the old files of 1877, and 
run your eye over the ‘Literary Departm nts,” you will think you have 
inadvertently dropped back forty or fifty years instead of fourteen or fifteen. 
You will find there solemn articles headed «« Who Will Write the American 
Novel?” and ‘Will There Ever be an American Drama?” And then 
turn to the department of the paper’s ‘‘Funny Paragrapher,” and you 
will find him repeating these questions and flippantly giving it as his 
opinion that we shall have these two desirable things about the time that 
an American comic paper is successfully established —and the sky falls. 
Only fourteen years ago! And to-day the daily newspaper’s ‘Funny 
Paragrapher” is practically extinct; and the ‘‘ Literary Departments” have 
all they can do to review the American novels that the American presses 
can hardly print fast enough; and the man who wrote the hopeless article 
about the American Drama, if he still retains his position as dramatic 
critic, is more than likely to be called upon to pass judgement upon a new 
American play every week of the theatrical season. And here is PUCK, 
sitting with his back against his fifteenth milestone, unstrapping for his 
Christmas dinner a knapsack big enough to contain some crumbs over for 
a younger brother or two, and reflecting in a thankful spirit on some very 
remarkable changes in the times. 


PUCK. 









They are changes which have come, not to PUCK alone, but to all 


his readers. Very few who know him now remember what manner of 
PUCK it was who tempted fortune in the year 1877. He was a callow and 
ill-equipped adventurer, in very truth, with good intentions for the best of 
his outfit; and he early learned to know the taste of that tough kind of 
Christmas goose which is stuffed with the herb smallhopes. That is good 
diet for the young, however, and he has thriven on it; and the world and 
he get on much more merrily together. To speak without figure, the 
PUCK of 1877 was indeed a modest sheet. Its whole sixteen pages cost 
less than a single page may cost to-day. The luxuries of type, ink and 
paper at its command now were undreamed of then; and he would have 
been reckoned a visionary who would have predicted the existence of a 
CHRISTMAS PUCK so elaborately decorated with the best and most ornate 
productions of artistic color printing that it would take a whole year to 
prepare it. 
* 
* * 

These are things certainly for those who have PUCK’s interest at 
heart to be glad about. But they are by no means the best of the change 
that has to come to PUCK in the fifteen years. Far higher than this, the 
workers of PUCK rate the consideration that their work to-day is, and must 
be, of a better, worthier, more satisfactory sort than it was or could have 
been in 1877. The old- horrors of what used to be called «American 
acrobatic humor” are as completely out of vogue at the present day as.the 
gross and brutal lampoons of our grandfathers’ times. We no longer find 
anything funny in the humor of physical mishap and bodily indignity. We 
no longer think that a grain of native wit excuses uncouth vulgarity and 
extravagance. The demands that public taste nowadays makes upon the 
humorist would strike the funny man of 1877 dumb with wonder. The 
man who would amuse the public to-day must have not only humor, but 
art, skill and taste. Refinement he must have, too; if he have scholarship 
and a cultured mind, so much the better. If he would hold respect and 
compel admiration, his work must be literature—if he writes; and art— 
if he draws. This is the change that (far more than any material advance, ) 
renders their work, to the men who make PUCK, a hundred-fold more 
gratifying and inspiring than it ever was before. 

* 
* * 

It would be idle to say that this change came wholly or even mainly 
from within. It is but the reflection of a marvelous social, intellectual 
and artistic improvement in the whole people. The increase of refinement 
and cultivation is greater than it has ever been before in this century. We 
have gone further forward in the last five years in matters of this sort than 
we went in the ten years that preceded them, although those ten years did 
more for America in the way of artistic and literary improvement than the 
half century that lay back of them. It is not to be wondered at, is it, 
that we are somewhat glad and somewhat proud when Christmas brings us 
a visible proof that we have grown with this growth; and when old friends 
and wise are moved to speak of our work as our kind old friend has spoken 
above? And our gladness and pride, as we look upon our CHRISTMAS PUCK, 
is far less for the dainty and costly dress in which the work is put before 
the public, than for the fact that it is such work as should be done by men 
who love and honor their art and their profession; and that it appeals to 
those whose praise and encouragement are best worth the winning. 








COMPETITION. 
LITTLE ToT (tugging away at HER Papa's leg).— 
Dimme dime, Papa! 
HER PAPA. — Why, bless you! what for, child ? 
LITTLE ToT. —I heard brovver George tell sister 
Tillie ‘at he pulled you’ leg for five dollars last night. 
I'll do it for less 'n that! 





























MABEL, (/og. ) 






OW FOR the little life of me, 
I really can not tell 

Why ever Arbor Day should be 
When flowers dot the dell. 








I think that Arbor Day should come 
When Winter whirlwinds blow,— 4 

When all the woods are gray and dumb 
And roads are choked with snow. 


At least that is the only time 
That, with unbounded glee, 
I set out in its emerald prime 
; A bushy, spreading tree. 


I plant it in an old soap-box 
And house it from the storm — 
In no mad, icy wind it rocks 
Within the parlor warm. 


Its heavens are the ceiling blue; 
Its wind the furnace draft; 

Its sun the flame of orange hue 
That mounts the chimney shaft. 


Full soon by it I ’m happy made, 
When ’neath its boughs I stand; 
For me it never casts a shade, 
But blooms in Fairy Land. 


I see its fruits, all bright and ripe, 
In yellow, blue and red, 

Of various shape and spot and stripe, 
Hang just above my head. 


THE STRATEGIC CAMELOPARD 
AND 


PLENTY TO WORRY ABOUT. 
Mrs. GREATMANN. — What are you worry- 
ing over? Nobody will believe what those papers 
say, now that you have boldly sued them for libel. 
HON. MR. GREATMANN (despondently ).— 
I’m afraid I can’t keep the case from coming 
to trial. 


THE ELUSIVE FLY. 


ONE OF THE BOYS. 

WALTER (@¢. 4, concluding long and ferveni 
prayer for friends, relatives, pets, toys, and every- 
thing else he can think of).— Awi—men, oh — 
men, a—a—ah—men! (7hen, after a thought- 
Jul pause.) Mama, I don’t see why you have 
to say ‘‘ahmen” when you pray. | think it would 


be so much nicer to say ‘¢ Ah — girls!” 





THE WORLD MOVES.— Once upon a time they 

used to pitch scolds into the water on a duck- 

ing-stool; but now they pay them for writing 
satirical paragraphs. 





TIME IS money; but it does n’t apply to the 
time of the losing horse. 





These fruits in rosy beauty glow 
That in my vision come; 

| ask some little folks I know 
To help themselves to some. 


Se 









Accepting with a wondrous haste, 
They quite agree with me 

That Christmas is a dreary waste 
Without a Christmas Tree. 


R. K. Munkittrick. 


MEAGRE PROFITS. 

‘¢ The trouble with my work,” said a literary 
man, ‘‘is that it can’t be done except when I feel 
the inspiration, and this makes the income from 
it very uncertain. 

‘«Some days I make a good deal, other days 
very little. 

‘¢ Yesterday, for instance, I attempted several 
times to produce something; walked the floor, 
meditated, examined books and papers for hints 
of subjects to write on, and, when night came, 
my whole day’s work represented the sum of 
fifteen dollars.” 

‘* That ’s not bad, though,” said the literary 
man’s friend; ‘‘ what did you write?” 

‘¢An order to my coal-dealer for three tons 
of coal at five dollars a ton,” said the literary 
man, with anything but a happy smile. 


“s Two HEADS are better than one” to the man 
looking after a dime-museum attraction. 
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JOYFUL SMILE lit up Tom Archer’s face as he finished the 

story he was engaged upon, and carefully signed his name 
in full— Zhomas Montgomery Archer. 

But the smile was followed by a look of despair, as he 
gazed at the little piles of MSS. scattered here and there 
about the table — for each little pile was a story or a poem 
that had been finished a longer or shorter time and was still 

unpublished. 

Tom was an author by profession, but scarcely by practice ; 
except so far as merely writing stories and poems went. His name 
was but little known to the world, and he was still novice enough 
to experience a delightful tremor when he saw his name in type. 

Tom was a martyr —or thought he was — and had lately been 

comparing himself with the poor authors of Grubb Street, who 

became famous only after their demise. 

This thought came to him as he leaned back and viewed the 

unfruitful results of his labor. He reflected that the matter which 
was before him was sufficient to carry his name down to posterity in 
case of his sudden death, say by starvation, against which he often fought. 

He had come to the city with the firm resolve to win a name for 
himself. He had won several names in the past few months; for he had 
contributed to a society paper a story each week, at the rate of seven dol- 
lars per story, and had used a different name each week in order to im- 
press the readers of that periodical with the variety of its writers. 

But ere long the paper had ceased to have any readers, and ten days 
before had succumbed to the inevitable. So Tom had to struggle as best 
he could; but it was a struggle against fate. He was hungry even then, 
and he had but thirteen cents in his pocket. He counted it over and 
reflected that it was an unlucky number. Then he re-read his latest pro- 
duction, and again smiled approvingly; after which 
Melancholy claimed him as her own. 

‘‘I ’m afraid to steal, ashamed to beg,” he = 
paraphrased, rising from his table and pacing 
up ind down the room; ‘and as to work 
—J/ won't. It’s a shame that Genius 
can not exist in a city of over a million 
inhabitants. “If Genius has to go under, 
why, I ‘li go under with it. I will not 
degrade the habitation of Genius by 
causing such habitation to indulge in 
anual or clerical work. Jove, I wish I 
had a good dinner!” 

The father of the gods paid no heed 
to this invocation, and if Archer had 
expected Ganymede to come through 
the window with a large plate of am- 
brosia, he was disappointed. But one 
disappointment more or less, did not 
matter — he was used to them. 

‘¢] have it!’’ he suddenly shouted, 
stopping short in his walk. No messen- 
ger of the gods had arrived in any 
tangible shape, not even a thunderbolt in- 
terrupted the miserable mortal. ‘‘ Fame, 
fame!” he continued, wildly; ‘‘ posthu- 
mous fame is better than none at all. 
Genius must have its own reward — aye 
— Genius wé// conquer ! even in death!” 

He sat down again at his table — 
his pen did not travel over the paper 
with its usual speed; he wrote slowly and 
thoughtfully. Then he picked up his stories 
and poems, and enclosed them, each in an en- 
velopé, with a short note, and directed them separ- 
ately to each of the great city dailies. His remaining papers he gathered 
neatly together— placed a poem entitled, ««Why?—A Lament,” on the 
top of the heap and then went out, closing the door with a sigh. 

It was nearly six o’clock and Christmas Eve. 

The streets were covered with mud and crowded with pedestrians 
hastening from their labor. Archer pushed through them as best he 
could, and visited each newspaper office in turn, leaving an envelope of 
MS. with the small boy who stood guard at the editorial sanctums until 














A BRILLIANT 


IDEA. 


every paper had been supplied. Then he ate a supper before a street 
stand at a cost of four cents, and turned his steps toward the river. 

Through the brilliantly-lighted streets he was borne along by the 
current of humanity until he reached the river-front, and then he turned 
up the street and walked along the shadow of the shipping stores. A police- 
man watched him suspiciously as he entered one of the long docks which 
stretched out into the water, and followed him; but Archer had already 
passed into the darkness of the night. 





if. 

The editor of Zhe Echo, the largest newspaper of the city, came 
to his post at eight o’clock, and found the MS. and note of poor Tom 
Archer on his. desk, He glanced over it carelessly, and then threw it 
back on his desk, busying himself with other matter. 

About ten o’clock a reporter came in. 

‘¢ Another poor genius gone,” he re- 
marked, as he laid some copy on the desk 
of the editor. The great man glanced 
over the item. 

‘¢A coat was found by Policeman 
O’Connell, on Pier 33% last night. It 
is supposed that the owner committed 
suicide, as the policeman had seen a 
man wandering suspiciously about the 
dock earlier in the evening, and had 
ordered him away. The following note 
was found in the pocket: 


Dear J: 
What ts the use of living? Genius 
is not appreciated, and Lam hungry, with 
only thirteen cents wherewith to satisfy 
my craving. 
Thomas Montgomery Archer. 





The editor repeated the name. 


‘¢Dear me!” he remarked. Tom 


The item about 

fell to the floor. Reaching for the MS. on his desk, 
the editor read it carefully. 

‘¢It has some merit, after all,” he said, as he 


finished it; ‘I guess i ‘Il put it in the 
paper with the notice of the poor chap’s 
death, and have Jones write an editorial 

on it. 

‘Alas! for the rarity, 

Of Christmas Christian charity,’ ” 
he added, as he put a few notes in blue 
pencil upon the story that Tom Archer 
had smilingly finished that afternoon. 

The readers of the Christmas papers 
found in each a poem or story by the 
unfortunate author, accompanied by an 
account of his suicide and an editorial 
note on the struggles of Genius in the 
great metropolis. 


Ill. 

That Christmas afternoon the editor 
of Zhe Echo sat in his home, discussing 
with his son and heir of five years the 
personality of Santa Claus. 

‘¢Excuse me, sir,” said a servant 
ae aap at the door; ‘+ but there ’s a man down- 
stairs who wants see you.” 

«¢ P’haps it’s Santy,” suggested the embryo 
editor. The real editor smiled —he would foster the belief of his son 
while he was able. 

‘¢Perhaps it is,” he said; ‘ask the gentleman to step in, please.” 
The servant departed. A step was heard outside the door. The son and 
heir looked expectant and disappointed; for a poor specimen of humanity, 
unshaven and cold, entered. 

‘‘T beg your pardon, sir,” said the poor specimen, in better tones 
than such objects are in the habit of using; ‘‘I am sorry to disturb you 2* 





























PUCK. 


your home, but I should like a little money on 
account. Life has its demands, you know,” he 
added, airily. 

‘«¢On account!” gasped the editor; ‘on 
account of what?” 

The small boy crept closer to his father. 
‘¢P’haps it’s Santy in disguise, an’ he wants 
some money to get me more pwesents,’” whis- 
pered the hopeful, regardless of the morning’s 
gifts that littered the floor. 

‘‘T am the author of «A Brilliant Idea,’ 
published in to-day’s Echo. Tom Archer is my 
name, now —” 

‘‘What!” cried the editor, leaping to his feet. 
‘¢ Archer jumped off of a dock last night. Do you 
take me for a fool?” 

‘«¢ Really, I never gave it much thought,” responded Archer, haughtily ; 
‘¢but I am prepared to argue the question with you if you repeat your 
previous assertion. I can assure you that Archer is no idiot, however; and 
to prove my statement, he offers to write you up the exclusive account of 
the results of «A Brilliant Idea.’ 

‘¢¢A Voice from the Dead,’ how would that do for a head-line? 





The 


TOOK AFTER BOTH. 
BOARDING-HOUSE KEEPER. — That Rathbone takes after both his 
father and mother. 
FRIEND.— How so? 
BOARDING-HOUSE KEEPER.— One eats a long 
good deal. 


time and the other a 


SO CONSIDERATE. 
FARMER’S DAUGHTER.— Pa, there ’s a couple of bunco men in the 


front parlor. 
FARMER.— Well, here ’s the bank book. 


I’m busy to-day. 


Tell ’m to help ’emselves. 


“°TIS PASSING STRANGE.” 
A chemical change to some seems strange, 
But ’tis not strange to me, 
For turns my thought to changes wrought 
More wonderful to see. 
How does it chance that ignorance 
In homely girls may be 
Converted, in the prettier ones 
To sweet simplicity ? 
Eva Bella Botsford. 





TOO VALUABLE TO LOSE. 


SHOW TER.—Why do you swallow that fiery whiskey ? 
It does n't quench your thirst, does it ? 

HENNESSEY. — Quench it? Well, I 
hope not! 


should rather 


305 


papers to-day are full of my praise — just think of the ‘beat’ you will have 
on them. Thomas Montgomery Archer stands before you with a wonder- 
ful proposition. After writing the article 1 have indicated, he would be 
pleased to be attached to the staff of 7%e Echo. At the present moment, 


though,” added the embodiment of Genius, ‘he seeks the staff of life.” 
‘¢ You would be valuable in emergen- 
Come 


The editor thought a moment. 
cies,” he said, laughing; -+I’ll take your offer. 
me your trials while you eat.” 


with me and tell 


‘* But to whom did you address you 
note?” asked the editor, as Archer folded 
his napkin, satisfied and contented. ‘* You 
say that you have no friends.” 

‘*To Jove,” said Tom, accepting 
with a smile the cigar offered him. ‘I 
usually invoke the old gentleman, but 
this is the first time he ever responded. 
Possibly he was touched by my address- 
ing him as ¢ Dear J.’” 





Flavel Scott Mines. 


NO TIME TO LOSE. 

BUNKER.—What ’s your hurry, old man? 

HILL (a suburban resident).— Not a moment to spare. If I should 
miss this train, I would n’t get out home in time enough to take the train 
coming back. 

A SUMMER GIRL. 
‘¢ Where ’s the daughter?” asked a Bedouin chieftain of his wife. 
‘¢Oh, she ’s sitting out on the steppes with her young man!” 


SKYED. 
‘¢ Were those pictures very high?” 
«© Yes. That’s why I got them so cheap.” 






SOLICITUDE. 
WIFE (at 3 a. m.).—John, have you 
got a jag on? 
HUSBAND.—No, my dear; I’m per- 
fectly sober. 
WIFE (anxiously). — Why, John, 
you ’re not sick I hope! 


WHY? OH, WHY? 


Is there a man in all the world 
Can tell the reason why 

In restaurants of every kind 
They give us cheese with pie? 


HIS BOTTOM DOLOR 


NEXT. 


Mrs. YULE. — What do think of giving your husband for a 


Christmas present? 


you 


Mrs. Locc.— A box of cigars. 
Mrs. YULE.— He won't smoke them. 
Mrs. Locc. —Of course not; but we always give the coachman 
something, you know. 
DISTINCTIONS AND DIFFERENCES. 
Katy Dipp.— It is n’t proper for girls to climb trees, is it Mama? 
Mrs. Dipp.— Not this seison, dear; but you can ride your safety 


bicycle. 


A BLESSED PRIVILEGE. 


OFFICER O’TOOLE.— Let me sell vou a ticket to the grand ball of 
the Sons of St. Patrick. 

WILLIAM MANN.— Any special inducement? 

OFFICER O’TOOLE.— Yes; you need n’t attend if you don’t want to 


ANTHRACITE. 
When outside the door the keen wind doth blow, 
And the mercury ’way downward runs, 
How pleasant to sit ’fore the coals’ ruddy glow 
At ten dollars a couple of tons! 


HIS STANDARD. 
PHILANTHROPIST. — Take whichever you like —the drum or the 
whistle. 
SMALL Boy.— Which makes the most noise ? 


A MAN WILL spend enough money warming himself by grog-shop fires 
to buy out a coal-and-wood business. 
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“HON! SOIT ——” 


CLERK. — The hotel is so crowded, sir, that the best we 
can do is to put you in the same room with the proprietor. 

Guest. — That will be satisfactory. Will you kindly 
put my valuables in the safe? 


fi | IMPORTED 
PLUM-PUDDINGS. 








one’s Christmas plum-pudding from England. 


as _—_ produced the desired effect upon the first 
and foremost of all our holidays. But that 
was ata remote period of our history; and the 

plum-pudding that gladdened the American heart 
in those palmy days is now regarded in certain circles 
as a purely effete institution. 

There are still Americans to be found who are content with the 
domestic plum-pudding that is sent by a kind, smiling fate; and, if 
they can not find the same article that was furnished by our grand- 
mothers, they make a sublime, patriotic effort to find the joy an 
epicure knows in the plum-pudding that comes canned and ready for 
use. 

it does n’t seem at all likely that the heart of a poetic tempera- 
ment can beat responsive to the coy biandishments of a canned plum- 
pudding. Still, if he is patriotic, and knows the canned pudding is 
American, even unto its tin envelope, he feels a keen patriotic joy in 
depositing it where he fancies it will render the highest service. 

But we are not all so fond of our country as to eat its canned or 
home-made pudding on principle alone. There are among us those 
that dock the caudal appendage of the frisky equine, because it is an 
English fashion. On a like principle they become patrons of hunting 
and cricket; and it is quite likely that before long they will send to 
England to have their American flags made for the purpose of cele- 
brating the Fourth of July properly. A certain portion of America 
seems to have a weakness for everything English, except the English 
joke. This enthusiastic love of ana for everything English, from the 
church to the foggy climate, seems to have resulted in the establishment 
of both in this country. 

Let us return to our plum-pudding. The Anglo-maniac is never more 
happy than when he sits down to his English plum-pudding on Christmas 
day, with a few select imported guests. He burns brandy over the pudding 
that was imported with it. In it he deftly sticks a sprig of holly. But, 
ah, how crestfallen would this poor Anglo-maniac be if he but knew the 
awful truth concerning his imported plum-pudding ! 


PUCK. 


is now considered quite the thing to import 


There was a time that a plum-pudding, 
constructed in Connecticut or New Jersey, 













His soul would be filled with an overpowering mortification that 
would lay him prostrate with a crushed spirit for many days, if he but 
knew that the American demand for English plum-puddings is so great 
that the English purveyor must send to America for the ingredients. And 
that the brandy burned over it, and the raisins and citron and currants and 
lemon skin contained in it were made and raised in California. The 
pudding is American through and through, and that is really why it is so 
good. : 

And the English purveyor is to be heartily congratulated upon his 
own good fortune in having customers in a certain class of Americans } 
whom he calls Americans, because, in spite of their English ways, he would 
be as much ashamed to acknowledge them Englishmen, as we are to 
acknowledge them Americans. 


OUR SUBURBAN HOME. 


“6 FY’ MINUTES” from the station is our out-of- 
town abode, 

‘¢Five minutes” from the horse-cars and from the 
cable road; 

‘‘Five minutes” from a grocery (it takes three 
hcurs to send), 

‘¢Five minutes” from a church by far too 
distant to attend; 

‘+ Five minutes” from the school-house two 
miles and more away ; 

«‘ Five minutes ’”’ from a post-office you 
reach in half a day — 

Dulled is my moral nature and confused 
my senses be 

With this distracting labyrinth of hard 
mendacity — 

‘‘Five minutes?’ from the wood-pile, the ea 
barn and the front fence, 

‘‘Five minutes” from the clothes-line and pump— Let me go hence! 

Let me not ever perjure and pedestrianize here ; 

Let me find rest and truth where something shall be somewhat near. 














Emma A. Opper. 


HOW HE GAUGED IT. 
«* Did you have a good Christmas dinner, Jimmy?” 
«© You bet, I did! I had to take four kinds of medicine after it.” 


[F you would be a social queen — 
Have all before you grovel ; 
Get lots of ink and paper and 
Construct a social novel. 












F Opper— 
w. C.Gibson 













THE LIGHTNING BROADWAY-LINE. 


ACQUAINTANCE.— How is it I see you standing here every 
morning with a basket of fruit and a bundle of cigars ? 

IEXPERIENCED CITIZEN. — They are for the car-drivers, 
my boy; it’s the only way I can get them to stop for me. 



















TRAINED DRESSES. 


From the Club Window. 


7 OW, WHY will they do it? 
Say, what is there to it 
That ’s ‘fetching’ or ‘chic’ in such 
dressing? 
They drag all the dirt up, 
Or they grab, and they flirt up 
Their skirts in a way that’s 
distressing. 


« 


‘¢ They ’re called dainty creatures; 
And these are the features 
That make us fall down and adore ’em 
But to turn garbage lifter, 
Or soot-and-sand-sifter, 
Makes one rather walk on before ’em. 


‘¢ Say, Jack; when I marry, 
Now, by the Lord Harry! 

If my wife cuts that sort of caper, 
As true as I take her, 
You ’Il see I Il just make her 

Leave her gown outside on the scraper.” 
Alice F. Ives. 





A CONSIDERATE MONARCH. 


SATAN.— Who's that out there? 
DooRMAN.— A fellow calling himself Ochiltree. 
SATAN. — Oh, ho! Well, detain him a moment till I can break 


the news gently to Ananias. 


ENVOI. 

’T was the night afer Christmas, 
And all through the house 

Not a creature was sleeping — 
Not even a mouse. 

Mince-pie, cheese and coffee 
Had got in a lick, 

And at four in the morning 
Were raising Old Nick. 









GETTING READY. a 
I’m saving up for Christmas, now, 
To gratify my wife, for she 
Is very anxious to present 
Some truly handsome gift to me, 


AN INCIDENT OF  18o1. 
N. Y. CABMAN (¢o ENG- 
LISH TouRIST just landed 
Srom ocean steamer).—Where 
will I take you to, sir? 
ENGLISH TouRIST.— Hoff- 
man House; but —ah— you 
might drive me past the —ah 
—World’s Fair buildings on 
the way. 
MR. BLAINE, of a boarding-house napkin 
Has reminded one ever since Spring; 
For although quite a little disfigured, 
You can see he is still in the ring. 


ONE A. M. 


OFFICER REAGAN.— Move on there! 


B. H. (severely ).— Russell, I hear that you ’ve been tellin’ folks you 
own the earth. Is that so? 
RUSSELL. — No, Father; it ain’t. 
owned the earth, an’ that I was your son. 
B. H. (velenting ).— Well, that’s different, Russy. 


What I told them was, that you 
That ’s different. 


Q)vé OF the new guide-books, «¢ Chicago and its Environs,” begins on 
the other side of the Atlantic. That’s Chicago all over. It won’t 
be long before they ’re running their alleged environs out into stellar 


space. 
[fF PouLTNEY BIGELOW went to school with Christopher Columbus, 
now is the time for him to come forth and make himself heard and 

felt. 


USINESS ADJUSTED with the aid of dynamite will hardly decrease the 
y 
number of the unemployed poor. 








AFTER CHURCH. 


Mrs. PuGH.— There was a great deal of breadth to Dr. Teck's 


sermon this morning. 
PuGH.— But still it was n't as broad as it was long. 


A EUPHEMISM. 
‘¢ Jack Blower told me the other day that he rides a great deal.” 
‘‘Well, for once he told the truth. You see he lives in a 
Harlem flat and works in a Produce Exchange office.” 


‘ 
e 


@Q LIKE OTHER good Americans, the hog may now go 
(cad to Paris when he dies. 
s THE HOLIDAY NUMBERS. 
The Christmas papers now appear, 
’ The most of them comprising 


\ eid 
A page or two of Christmas cheer 
And stacks of advertising. 


SHANKSY (from de Fourt' ).— Nyah? 
REAGAN.—I beg yure pardon; but thim’s only 


me orders. 





J.Ottmann Lith.Co.Pucnsunpine.ny. 


EUROPE’S CHRISTMAS — “PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD WILL TO MEN.” 


























PUCK. 
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BACK AT GRAN’PA’S. 


?__w! CHRISTMAS IS no more what 








y it used to be. / 

) WF) \y I don’t say that be- / 
| 1 ty ® / 
¢ | Wt cause I have had to give / 
.’ "up counting those hateful | 


white lies in front of my ears, 
which dimpled Canda, my three- \ 
year-old dusky neighbor, plucks 
out angrily, lisping in tiny Tigua: ‘‘ They’s 
bad, Old Crooked Stick.” Nor because be- 
tween me and the last pendant stocking is all 
that gulf of tired years and broken idols. 

No — but Christmas 7s 7’¢ the old Christmas. 
When I get into an American town and ask the boys 
and girls about Santa Claus, they laugh in my face. Santa 
Claus, indeed! The youngest of them is n’t fool enough to believe in 
the happy myth now. And as for hanging up of stockings, that is very 
well for infants; but ‘ze would n’t do it.” But it was not so. 

It was not a large room, the old sitting-room at Bristol, nor a fine 
one. Little and low it was, with queer old paper of faded morning-glories 
that were discolored —I fear even a little greasy — where Gran’pa had 
tilted back in his squat arm-chair for a generation and leaned his mighty 
head against the wall; his short, scarred meerschaum resting, too, on the 
shelf which seemed so infinitely high above the broad old fire-place. 

Ah, there’s where Santa can come down without scratching his elbows 
— none of your stingy registers or pipes there / 

Whew! What a tug we had with that fore-stick! All the way from 
the woodshed, where the white birch is walled twenty deep and twelve 
feet high. But the snow had drifted into the long shed, and we rolled the 
log on my red sled —do you remember ‘ Kit,” Little Sister, and how we 
used to coast over the crust on it, ‘¢*belly-bumper?” Why, it was only 
yester —I mean, thirty years ago. And how I pulled at the rope, and you 
pushed behind, and the wind bit our red cheeks, and at last we got it to 
the big woodbox in the kitchen, and Gran’pa rolled it in and lifted it ujion 
the fire-dogs? M’m! I’m tired yet! But is n’t it a whaler? —and how it 
snaps and shouts up the big chimney ! 

I’m sure Santa Claus can’t get down before morning —that fore-stick 
will burn nearly all night. I wonder what he’ll bring us? I want a 
double-runner, for ‘‘ Kit” ’s too little for us both now, and a pair of 
copper-toed boots, so I can steer good, and a knife with two blades and a 
stocking /u// of gumdrops and peanuts and those three-cornered nuts. 
And you want a doil — girls don’t want much but dolls — and your stock- 
But you can ride on my double-runner, and I ’ll make you a 
sword with my knife. Well, I should ¢#zzk you’d want a sword; but I 
can whittle you a boat just as well. I got Gran’pa to write to Santa Claus 
the other day for those things, and I know they ’Il come. 

Say, you’re letting the pop-corn burn, and your russet’s roasted. 
Pull it out of the ashes. I’m going —Gran’ma, won’t you lend us your 





ing full. 








ODD MATES. 


MEYERSTEIN.—Now vat's the use of you vastin’ your vind ? 
You gan't fit me, unt dot seddles it! 

PEDDLER.—Vell, I ton’t know aboud dot. I hate to preak 
into a goot bair, but for a tollar unt a holf I leaf you have von 
slipper unt der sachel. 
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A GOOD PLACE FOR THEM. 


MR. WEARYMAN (searching despairingly for his slippers under the 
wardrobe.)—Where on earth can those slippers have got to NOW? 
Mrs. WEARYMAN (extering).—I declare, Parkerhouse, you ‘re 
There (pointing to wall pocket near the 


enough to tire a saint! 
I put them where I thought 


picture moulding) are your slippers. 
you could not help seeing them. 
Mr. WEARYMAN.—Thank you, dear. (J/oves away.) 
Mrs. WEARYMAN.—Are n't you going to put them on? 
Mr. WEARYMAN.—No, dear. Let us leave them there; 
I'll know just where to look for them to-morrow. 


then 


stockings to hang up? Ours are pretty little, and a cocoanut would n’t 
go in—and I hope He'll bring us a cocoanut. 

Oh, A/ease let us sit up a little longer! Well, anyhow, let us hang 
up our stockings first! I want to hang mine right here by the fire-place, 
so He ’Il be sure to see it when He comes down the chimney. And you 
hang up yours, too. Won’t He fill stockings for old people? Oh, yes; He 
will for the dearest Gran’pa and Gran’ma in the world! Good night — 


say, did n’t you hear something on the roof? / did. 
* 
* * 

‘¢Merry Christmas, Gran’pa! Merry Christmas, Gran’ma! There! 
We did say it first! Hooray! There’s the double-runner! And ain’t 
the stockings fat? There’s the cocoanut! And here’s the knife in the 
toe — ¢hree blades! No’m, we are n’t cold in our nighties. Well go 
right back to bed — but we ’d like to take the stockings, too. Well, just 
a handful, then—just a teenty one. We just had to see what Santa 
Claus brought us. He’s dzdly / 

H’m! I thought I was too tired to dream nowadays. Hello, Canda! 
Passe, knowest thou that there is a saz¢o that brings good things in the 
Noche Buena? Well, there is. 1 used to know him myself. 

Chas. F. Lummis. 





UNCLE JAKE TALKS BACK. 


‘¢Men that stays home don’t add much to 
their knowledge. It’s only de traveler dat l’arns 
as how crabs ketch cold in damp countries. 

‘De good Lawd, he makes recom- 
pense. Po’ pussy cat, she got no hand, 
but she fine it jest as easy to wash her face 
wid her foots, all de same. 

‘‘ Black hen need n’t git jealous. 
kin lay white egg when she want to. 

‘«¢ My bes’ dog’s got fo’ laigs; but I kin oe 
go as many ways at once as he kin. 

«¢ An’ don’t you forgit it! A hen will hatch duck aigs, but a whole 


>) 


awmy can’t coax dat hen to take de young ducks in swimmin’. 






She 




















A TABLE OF WEIGHTS AND DRINKS. 
He gave - )s of bi-chloride 
For every 3 they drank; 
But dwts. in the drunkards’ hide 


Were lbs. in Keeley’s bank. 
VW. W. 


A LIBERAL EDUCATOR. 


MR. JOLLIBOY.—Well, I must say that college 
does a boy a great deal of good. 

MR. SAKESALIVE.— Is that so? 

Mr. JOLLIBOY.— Yes. My son came home 
for Thanksgiving, and between betting on foot- 


ball and playing poker the young rascal won | 


enough from me to keep him in pocket money 
for a year. 


A LONG REIGN. 


JOHNNY Boy.— Mama, is the Queen of Eng- 
land nineteen hundred years old? 

Mrs. Boy.— Of course not, Johnny. 

JOHNNY Boy.— But | saw in the paper some- 
thing about ‘ Victoria, B. C.” 


A SLIGHT DISCREPANCY. 

















This is the picture Mrs. Topflat 
saw in the advertisement of the Mete- 
oric Stove Polish. 





4 


" 


yl 
‘a 1 
\ 


i & 





This is a picture of Mrs. Topflat in her 


first attempt to apply 


the polish according 
to directions. ' 








The name of SOHMER & Co. upon a piano is a guaran- 
tee of its excellence. 


Only to-day and to-mor- 
row, and Christmas is here. 
Only two more days to 
buy Christmas presents. What 
shall it be? Something high- 


priced and useless, or some- 





happiness for a whole year. 


Five Dollars. 
P. M. to-morrow you may cal] 
for a presentation card, which 


and a joy for many months. 

The ideal present for the 
young ones is ‘‘Puck's Paint- 
ing-Book for Children’; it is 
the old-tashioned, common- 
sense Painting-Book, such as 
used to delight us when we 
were young. It is made for 
the Younc Forks, with due 
regard for their understand- 
ing and capabilities, 

For sale cverywhere at 50 
cents a copy. Insist on re- 
ceiving Puck's Painting-Book. 





IT’S WONDERFUL! 


‘*The New Treatment”’ for Ca- 
tarrh, by petroleum. Send stamp for 3u 
page pamphlet, free. Agents wanted. 


HEALTH SUPPLIES CO..710 BROADWAY,N. Y. 


DECKER 


7 
33 UNION SOUARE | 
os 








r 





PIANOS 


New Yor 
* 


Ge CHAPPING, 
Chafing, 
DANDRUFF, 


Itching, 





Speedily Relieved by 


PACKERS 


TAR Soap. 


thing that will bring joy and | 


A Subscription to Puck costs | 
As late as 5 | 








alone is a thing of beauty | & 








NO OTHER 
LEAVES A DELICATE AND LASTING ODOR. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers, or if unable 
to procure this wonderful soap send 25c in stamps and 
receive a cake by return mail. 


JAMES S. KIRK & CO... 


SPECIAL—Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 
Waltz) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers » 
ndon Bells Soap. 


Best in America! 

Put up in “Golden 
Gem” gilt and satin 
lined boxes. Superbly 
elegant for presents. 
$1.20, $2.15 and $3 00 
per box, by express, 
prepaid, east of Denver. 
Send for a trial box and 
delight your friends 
!\ with the most Elegant 

and Delicious Candy in 
America. 

One Trial 

will convince you of the 
great advantage of buy- 
ing candy direct from 
headquarters, thereby 
getting it always freeh from 
the manufacturer and absolute- 
ly the richest and most elegant 
varieties. There is nothing 
finer or more appropriate for 
rich and elegant presents, 
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| : 
| ROVAL CANDY CO.,50 West Larned St., Detroit, Mich. 





PUCK AND THE PEN. 


FAILURE. A scribe contributing to Puck 


Mourned recently his hapless luck, 
» He taxed his ever-fertile brain 
MYSTERY. To shape his thoughts, but strove in vain, 
At last he searched his pen with care 
THE KEY. No name of Esterbrook was there! : 
The active mind had called a halt, 
Ihe pen alone was found at fault. 
Straight to the stationer he hied ; 
REMEDY «, An Isterbrook steel pen!” he cried. 
+ . . + * * * * * 
Now Esterbrook’s steel pen he swung, 
ACTION His shafts of satire broadcast flung, 
With sharpened wits his pen he dashed, 
While fun and humor sparkling flashed. 
All other pens he passes them — 


RESOLVE. 


His Esterbrook ’s a perfect gem. 








You don't want comfort. if you 
don’t wish to look well dressed. 
If you don’t want the best, then 

u don’t want the Lace Back 

uspender. Your dealer has it if 
heis alive. Ifheisn’t he shouldn't 
be your dealer. We will mail a 
pair on receipt of $1.00. None 
genuine without the stamp as 
above. — 

Lace Back Suspender Co., 

57 Prince Street, N. Y, 












€ “WHITE ROSE 





TANG 


wes 


Q-CINCERINE- SOAP 


—w 
rv any injurious 
Sole 


















Guaranteed to contain wo rosin, 
substances. Delicacy of Perfume unexcelled. 
U. &. Agents, 


7 MULHENS & KROPFF, New York — a 


MAGIC LANTERNS. 


well on small investments 


STEREOPTICONS and VIEWS ofall grades and 
prices, for Public Exhibition and Home Amusement 
6 Send for 220 page Catalogue free. 
| 296 MCALLISTER, Miz. Optician, 49 Nassau Street, New York 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading .-_% 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. 


SOHMER & CO. 


tAGO, ILL.. 236 State Str 
TRANCISCS. CAL.. Union ‘Ciut B’d’g. 
TY, MO., 1 123 Main strect. 


5 ee 
~~ # he. 


WINTER WRAPS, 
Long Cloaks, Jackets, 
Capes and Mantles, 


OPERA WRAPS, 
FUR-TRIMMED JACKETS and Cloaks, 
WATERPROOF GARMENTS. 


Panony KR 19th ot. 


New York . 
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Cod-liver oil suggests con- 
sumption; which is almost un- 
fortunate. Its best use is be- 
fore you fear consumption-— 
when you begin to get thin. 
Consumption is only one of 
the dangers of thinness. 

Scott’s Emulsion of cod- 
liver-oil makes the thin 
plump, and the plump are 
almost safe. 

Let us send you a book on 
CAREFUL LIVING—free. 


Scorr & Bowne, Chemists, 132 South sth Avenue, 
New York. 
_ Your druggist keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver 
oil—all druggists everywhere do. $1. 
25 


Sold at the following places: 





















ae & Carrollton Hotel, Baltimore, Md. 
Rg RY Elephant Club House, B’klyn 

S > A C. Messerschmitt, 608 B’way 
eS PF Delisle Bros., 66 Beaver St. 


Down Town Association. 
New York Yacht Club. 
Marlborough Hotel. 


Insurance Club. 
iverside Club. 
Racket Club. 
Casino Café. 
Café Savarin. 
Daly & Ubert, 
111 Broadway. 
N. Y. Athletic Club. 
Manhattt’n Athl’tic Clb. 
A. Luchow, 108 E. rath St. 
F. Livingston, 589 Broadway. 


NO Fred Gerken, s3 Chambers St. 
BETTER Schlosser & Co., 7: Broadway. 
MADE. Haas & Ryttenberg, 510 Broadway. 


& orreare ndence inv pot 


This list will be continued. 


Address: TH. VAFIADIS’ AGENCY, 29 GR EENE STREET, STREET, 


Have you 
written 








| 





Metropolitan Hotel. | 








A FIVE-GALLON demijohn of whiskey, corked | 


and sealed, was found in the stomach of a whale 
that drifted ashore the other day. Antiquarians 
will now ascertain whether Jonah was in the 


habit of carrying a corkscrew. — Detroit Free 


Press. 





Five great Limited Trains to the West every day, via, 


the New York Central,— ‘‘ America’s Greatest Railroad,” 
— presenting all the conveniences and luxuries of travel. 


“PICKINGS FROM PUCK,” 


6th Crop. 


All Newsdealers. 





25 Cents. 





THE man who wants to know nothing about 
the state of affairs in China can be accommodated 


by reading the conflicting dispatches from that 4 


empire.— Detroit Free Press. 





HERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
colic and diarrhea. 


MOT! 
SYRUP for children teething. 


allays all pain, cures winc 25 cents a —— 








BEST CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE. 


Made from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 


Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers St., 
finest wine cellars in this city. Théy enable us to carry sufficient 
stock to properly age the wine before drawing it off into bottles. 
The best proof of its superiority lies in the fact that we are pat- 
ronized by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Brooklyn, 
and all parts of this country, 


are the 


A. WERNER & CO., 52 Warren St., New York. | 


1 have submitted A. Werner & Co.’s Extra Dry toa chemical | 


analysis, and find it free from any impurities whatever I there-~ 
Sore cordially recommend it as a pure and way American 
aaa A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D., LL.D. 

Professor of Chemistry and PRyetee, College betta of New York 


A PROFITABLE BUSINESS. 

In every locality there is an opening for a live man to 
make money by giving exhibitions with a Magic Lantern 
or a Stereopticon to Sunday Schools, Academies, Public 
Audiences, Lodges, Societies, Families, etc. 

The Illustrated Lecture business, when conducted intel- 
ligently and energetically, yields a good return for the 
investment, attracting first-class audiences, being easy of 

management and demanding only a moderate capital. 

We take pleasure in directing all desiring such an outfit 
to the old-established house of MCALLISTER, 49 Nassau 
Street, New York, who is the largest manulacturer and 
dealer in this class of goods either in the United States or 
Europe. His apparatus is all of the most recent and im- 
proved construction, and he carries a stock of about 100,000 
finely executed Photographic Glass Slides, from which se- 
lections can be made to illustrate all subjects of Popular 
Interest. For further information we refer our readers to 
his handsomely illustrated catalogue of 220 pages, which 
he forwards free on application. 


NIGKEL- |A Desirable Holiday Present. 
Send $5 for 100 or $2.50 for 60 of our famous 
All Havana Nickel-In-Cigars. 


NICK EL-IN-CIGAR CO.. 
FACTORY, 501 EAST 75TH ST., NEW YORK. 

















“Te a man is to be judged by the company he keeps, some 
theatrical managers will have a ‘‘ red-hot time’ in the next 
world. —Yonkers Statesman. 








TOILET 


LANOLINE SALVE 


BEST REMEDY | 
BEST REMEDY 
BEST REMEDY 


‘CALIFO 












A FOE TO FATIGUE. 


Made from Swtees Lean Beef, by 
ARMOUR & CO., Chicago. 
Skin blemishes, like 


foul teeth, are the more 
offensive because they 
are mostly voluntary. 


The pores are closed. 
One cannot open them 
in aminute; he may in 
a month. 


Try plenty of soap, 
give it plenty of time, 
and often; excess of 
good soap will do no 
harm. Use Pears’ — 
no alkali in it; nothing 
but soap. 


All sorts of stores. sell it, especially drug- 
gists ; all sorts of ah it are using it. 


ENNSYLVANIA 


| TOURS! 


RNIA 
and MEXICO. 


con L EAST for CALIFORNIA JANUARY 13th, 
| RUARY 24th, MARCH 24th, APRIL 20th, 
a MEXICO FEBRUARY 10th, 1892. 


FORMING TRIPS OF VARIABLE DURATION. 
Most Superbly Appointed TOURS ever offered. 


EXCURSION TICKET with Return Limits 


adjustable t 

wishes of tourists 
including ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES, wil 
be sold at the most liberal | rates. 


For Itineraries Reservations of Space, and 
all information Sa to Tourist Agent, 
Pennsylvania Rai 849 Broadway, 




















New 7S ort or 233 South Fourth Street, 
oat Hedge ina R. J. Wood. 35u* 
General Manager. General Passenger - nt, 


“THE older a man grows, rn" less he is disposed to see 
how near he can skate to a danger sign.— The Waterbury. 
MARRIAGE is a lottery, and young husbands frequently 
draw prizes —in baby-carriages. —Kate Field's Was waalington. 








Be st Home lome Remedy | 
for CHAPPED or CRACKED __ | 
HANDS and LIPS, 


against Burns, Cuts, Bruises, Corns and wore: 

for Preserving and Softening tlie Skin, especially 
with SMALL CHILDREN. 

against Hemorrhoids (Piles.) 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 











LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, Banker and Broker, 


60 “BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
for his circular? [f not, why not? 





























|  PRor. KEELER, of the Allegheny Observatory, | 
says that the sun will continue for ten million 
| years to illuminate the earth. But this announce- 
ment will have no perceptible effect on the man 


Tho Standard Pianos ofthe World! i="Sssmnr? 8 Sm 


—Vonkers Statesman. 
The Largest Establishment in Existence. 


MRS. GAZZAM (as she came in from church). 
— Sometimes it is very hard work to listen to | 


Warerooms : Steinway H. Hall, New York | Dr. Thirdly’s sermons. | 


toa | GAzZAM.—That’s the reason I don’t go to 


FASHIONABLE charch. E- don’t believe in working on Sunday. 


FUR NECK BOAS. — "2" 


Mink, om head and tail, $5, | 
$7, A. a da $15 for the very | 30 Cents Per copy, 


adieo Bay Sable Boas, | 

Bist * $25, $30, and $35 for. the | W 

best, Persian Lamb, , $5 ae? end THIS FUNNY ORLD. 
ray Krimmer, ; SO | . 

oas of other Furs, $2.50, $3, By Mail, 35 Cents. 

oe. Mutts to match; —_ ae 

at correspondingly low prices. ; ; 

f Se ‘¢Now, isn’t that a perfect picture of the 


$4, $5 and 
Large stock o alskin Gar- 
7 baby?” asked Mrs. Noopop, displaying a new 
cabinet photograph. 


of every description. 335 
Fashion Book mailed free. 
‘cc ’ ink i is”? apnlie N A ‘cc 
C. 6, SHAYNE, Manufacturer, na Ze : ma oi a ~ oan a 
< < _— é ers Hbasar. 
124 W. 424d St., 


Near 6th Avenue LL Station. — | The ‘‘ North Shore Limited,’ of the New York Central, 

affords travel from New York the benefit of a superbly 
ppointed train late in the afternoon, passing through 
Michigan by daylight, and reaching Chicago in time for 
all Western connections. 








Liebis Company’s— 
—E£xtract of Beef, 


BEST 


puresT BEEF TEA cheapest 


INVALUABLE 


in the Kitchen for Soups, Sauces, | 
and Made Dishes. 


ins CEXTURy 
ISTHE ry 
most sensible suspender made, and fast 
becoming most popular. Consider one 
argument out of a number we have in 
stock : 
Of what use is it to have a suspender 


stretch through its entire length? Isn't 
i little at each end quite enough 3 ? We 
“think so, and make the Century that 
way. It 's neat, light and stylish, and 
keeps its comfort to the end. 
Your furnisher should keep it. If he 
does not, we can send it. Price 50 cts. | 
and up. Send for circular. 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., 4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass 











$75 pays all expenses for 23 a trip N. Y. to Florida 
and return — including 500 miles through the state. Boat- | 
ing, Hunting, Fishing, etc. Send stamp for the Florida 
“ Homeseeker,” tells it all. 305 
oO. M. CROSBY, 99 Franklin St., N. Y¥. 
o HOLIDAY « BICYCLES ¢ 
ms kD SPECIAL PRICES. 
a" WRITE FOR PARTICULARS. 
Sides ay J. E. POORMAN, CINCINNATI. 354 | 





A DOUBLE . CHIN—W hen two women meet. — Smith, 
Grav & Co.'s M athly. 





ASHEVILLE, NORTH CA ROLINA, 
HOTEL BELMONT. 
The finest Winter Health Resort in the South. Take our private electric | 
car at the de pet. JOuN NS. MARSH ALL, M. D., Director. 

— - in — | 
BROC K « EN TERPRISE, 
HOUSE. * FLORIDA. | . 

goods before purchasing. 


This famous hotel has opened for the season, December 15th, 1891. A | 
truly tropical spot, celebrated for its natural beauty and excellent hunting | 
and fishing. One of the most comfortable and homelike hotels in the 
South. Gas, belis, baths, orchestra, telegraph, artesian well, mineral 
Springs. Service, attendance and cuisine of the highest order. Send for 

IGERS, Proprietor. 
Forme arly with Park Avenue Hotel, New York 


When the readers of « Puck” 


terms and circular. 
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ELIXIR 
DENTIFRICE 


tion as to ordering goods by mail, etc. 
| (sent free upon application). 


| ED PINAUD So: 
Investment vs. Speculation. 


“Dividend Paying OT). 








278 


NEILL 


IMPORTERS AND RETAILERS. 
USEFUL AND ORNAMENTAL 
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“DRAWING te Ft L oy 


TRITON 


BRAND OF PLAYING CARDS ARE 


~€5)“SQUEEZERS” ks 
AND HAVE PERFECT SLIP, SUPERB FINISH. 
For PRICE and QUALITY UNEQUALED. 
Our Cards are used by the leading Clubs and Army 
and Navy. All dealers have them. 
——_ PACK mailed on receipt of 25c. 
sure you see the word “rRIPTrON 
on the bo box -_ wrepper of each pack. Ask for 








they are double enameled, 


N. Y. CONSOLIDATED CARD CO., 


West 14th § 14th Street, mw. FZ. 


6th AVENUE, 
20th to 2ist Streets, 
' NEW YORK. 





Goods. 


The Largest and Finest Establishment of its 
kind in the Country. 


are looking for souvenirs suitable for the 
Holiday Season, they would do well to inspect our large and varied stock of 
We feel sure we 
quality and price, than any other house in the country. 
of those of our customers who live out of town, we issue semi-annually a large 
catalogue which illustrates and describes our many lines and gives full informa- 
The Fall and Winter edition now ready 
Send for one early, as the supply is limited. 


can do better by you, both in 
For the convenience 


It will pay you if you have any money to invest, either 
large or small sums, to send for pamphlet ‘‘ Investment 


vs. Speculation.” Free to any one mentioning this paper 


TAYLOR & RATHVON, Boston, New York or Denver. 








If flavor, purity, mildness 
and aroma have no weight 
with you when selecting 
smoking tobaccos, why not 
smoke cabbage leaves or 
brown paper ? If you appre- 
ciate quality, you will ask 


for MastirF PiLuc Cur. 


J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Richmond, Virginia. 
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3 “WORTH A GUINEA A BOX,” 
3 But Sold for 25 Cents. 
ig | m 
: 3 pEEC 2 
i Se “3 
— 
- PILLS 5 


FOR 





Bilious and Nervous 
DISORDERS, 


Such as Sick Headache, Wind and Pain in the 
Stomach, Giddiness, Fullness, Swelling after 
Meals, Dizziness, Drowsiness, Chills, Flush- 
ings of Heat, Loss of Appetite, Shortness of 
Breath, Costiveness, Scurvy, Blotches on the 
Skin, Disturbed Sleep, Frightful Dreams and 
all Nervous and Trembling Sensations. Every 
sufferer is urged to try one Box, - 


CUTTING DOWN THE CORNERS. 

KINGLEY.— Say, don’t you want to invest a 
little cash in a scheme I am just maturing? 

BINGO.— I would like to go in with you first- 
rate, old man; but the fact is I have just. begun 
to save all my spare cash for the Christmas pres- 
ent my wife is going to give me.— Smith, Gray 
& Co.’s Monthly. 


ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER. 

DocTor.— Your throat affection is one of the 
rarest in the world, and is of the deepest interest 
to the medical profession. 

PATIENT. — Then remember, Doctor, when 
you make out your bill that I have n’t charged 
anything for letting you look down my throat.— 
The Epoch. 





| ‘‘ THAT CHICKEN,” remarked the boarding- 
house keeper, as she beamed on the table, ‘is 
| of the Plymouth Rock variety.” 
«< No wonder it is so hard to carve, then,” re- 
plied the star boarder, who was endeavoring to 
dismember it.—7he Waterbury. 


to Short- 
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| Send stamp for picture, ‘THE PRETTY TYPEWRITER,” 
hand School, 816 Broadway, New York. Mention this paper. 


CONSUMPTION. CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, had placed in ‘his 
hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple vege- 
table remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Consumption, 
Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung Affections, 
also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and all 
Nervous Complaints. Having tested its wonderful curative 
powers in thousands of cases, and desiring to relieve human 
suffering, I will send free of charge to all who wish it, this re- 
cipe in German, French or English, with full directions for pre- 
paring and using. Sent by mail, by addressing, with stamp, 
naming this paper, 323* 

W. A. NOYES, 820 Powers’ Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


eo 


THREE BOOKS IN A BOX. 


‘“*SHORT SIXES,” by H. C. Bunner. 
Ill. by Taylor, Opper and Griffin. 
“HYPNOTIC TALES,” by Jomme L. Ford. 
Il. by C. J. Taylor and others. 
‘“*HALF-TRUE TALES,” by C. H. Augur. 
Ill. by C. J. Taylor. 




















The first three volumes of Short Stories from Puck, bound in 
artistic combinations of Cretonne and Muslin. Stamped in gilt. 
NOVELTY and a CAPITAL HOLIDAY PRESENT for any 
one with a sense of humor and an eye for the beautiful. 











84 Of all Druggists. N. Y. Depot, 365 Canal St. 5 


RED HAND ALLSOPP'S 


BOTTLED BY THE aDee't ait ALE. , 

HIGHEST GR PORTED. 
SOLD ERR HERE 

New York Branch, 92 Pearl Street, E. L. ZELL, Agent. 


Naa foests 


Mle] Sle)-2,)-\-in# 


In oil the World there is but ONE CURE, Dr. Haines’ Golden Spe- 
elfie, It can be given in a cup of coffee or tea, or in articles of food, 
witvout the knowledge of — yaa a IT NEVER FAILS. 
48-pege book of particular: nfidence, 

GOLDE SPECIFIO G Co. 185 "Race St. "Cincinnatl, Ohio. 
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“The Back-Numbers of PUCK’s LIBRARY are never out of print. 


——$_—_—_ 








A SAMPLE CAKE nis and 128 page Book on Derma- 
tology and Beauty, Illustrated; on Skin, Scalp, Nervous and 
Blood Diseasés and their treatment, sent sealed on receipt of 
10¢e.3 also Disfigurements like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, India 
Ink and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittings, Redness of Nose, ‘Super. 
fluous Hair, Pimples, etc., removed. Also Facial Development. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 
125 West 42d Street, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Mention ‘ Puck.” 


All Booksellers. Sent by the Publishers on receipt of price. 
Address : Keppter & SCHWARZMANN, Puck Building, New York. 











Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 
. 21 State St., Chicago. 





EDITORIAL wits are now devoting their talents 
to sharp, Crisp jokes. The epidemic will soon 
assume another form.— Detroit Free Press. 










‘Capitol,’ 
, “Treasury,” 








| 


| 


. Flimsy, inaccurate, badly printed and generally cheap looking cards 
e™ detract from surroundings however handsome, and offend fastidious 
‘“‘Sportsman’s,”’ 
and ‘‘Congress”’ 
United States playing cards, and are not only elegant, but 
also acceptable to experienced players. 
haying them from your dealer. 

THE UNITED STATES PRINTING CO., 


The Russell & Morgan Factories, 


“The Card Players’ Companion,” aoe how games are 
played, and giving prices of 40 brands—400 ki 
cards, will be sent to any one who will mention where this 


BSN 


m0 


on Gured by 
ticur: i 


peo OF THE BLOOD, SKIN, AND SCALP, whether 
itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply,. blotchy, 
or copper-colored, with loss of hair, either simple, scrofulous, 
hereditary, or contagious, are speedily, permanently, economic- 
ally, and infallibly cured by the CuricurA REMEDIEs, consisting 
of CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, Curicura Soap, an exquisite 
Skin Purifier and Beautifier, and CuricurA RESOLVENT, the new 
Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, when 
the best physicians and all other remedies fail, CuTICURA 
REMEDIgs are the only infallible blood and skin purifiers, and 
daily effect more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 
other remedies combined. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicura, s50c.; SoAP, 25¢.; Rr- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepated by Potter Drug and Chemical Corpora- 
tion, Boston, Mass. 

Send for “ How to Cure Blood and Skin Diseases.”’ 








= Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin prevented -@8 
“ea 


by Coricura Soap. 








Backache, kidney pains, weakness, and rheumatism 
relieved in one minute by the celebrated Curicura ANTI- 
Pain PLASTER. 25¢. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


W. Baker & Co's, 


Breakfast 
Cocoa 


from which the excess of 
oil has been removed, 


|\Is Absolutely Pure 
and it is Soluble. 


No Chemicals 


are used in its preparation. It has 
more than three times the strength of 
Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot 
or Sugar, and is therefore far more 
economical, costing less than one cent 
a cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED, and 
admirably adepted for invalids as well 
as for persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS, *° 


HAIR, 21 DAYS. ANYBOD 
outiit 25e. iat Bie Shenk 
‘erfume, Hair Cur! ta » Lovely Photos, 
Money ane Guide, Unique omy ‘Book and 
nares uid ae od Alll 25e, — 
this amo 


ps, worth 5 
Smith Med. Cone . "Palatine, Mls. 













secure 
cases, Beck to use, 8 cts. 
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WHEN doctors disagree, they do not forget to charge 
for the time they spend in. the argument that precedes dis- 
a ssinnionnesediaiian Field's Washington. 
















“Cabinet,” ‘‘Army and 
are all brands of the 


Insist upon 


CrncrnnatI, O. 


nds—of playing 
TRADE 






































advertisement was seen and enclose a two-cent stamp. 349 
er " q | 
THE short tale may be a success in literature, | DETECTIVE 
but the docked horse thinks it’s a mighty poor | 
. e ° nted in e ty to act 
thing in fly time.— Boston Post. inatrantions frets Onpt. Greween, sconier Beaednen os Oe, 
einnati. Experience not necessary. Established 11 years. Partic- 
ulare free. Address Grannan Detective Bureau Co. 44 Ar- z 
BUY FOR CASH ? » Ci i, O. doperationsofthis Bureau ” 
investigated and found lawful by United States Government. 
We sell the best 6c. Cigar for — 
$25 per 1,000 : 
— $2.50 for a sample box AST HM CURED ! 
of 100 
381 —_— B RAsT 25th STREET, N. ¥. i to fogive invent retigh nt i the ‘ oares 
<< Sr ” n 7 8 ove nsures 
= ic SNDEL & CO Dat comfortable sleeps ; effects CU GS where all others fail. Ag: 
trial convinces the } most skeptical. Price, BO cts % 
2.00, of Druggists or by mail. Sample FREE fc ee 
s. mh DR: R. SCHIFEMANN, St. Baul wing 






z= Ss BITTER 
The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial 93 ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
FU » BR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YO 














INSTANT RELIEF. Cure in 15 days. 
Never returns. No purge. No Salve. No 
suppository. REMEDY MAILED FREE. Address, 


J. H REEV ES, Box 3290, New York City, N. Y. 


PILES 












‘ELE BERGER & WIRTH EXxXmmEEs NEW TT | > BVA [tM Germany. BMI) PIL), Engiana.| 











A SUNSET AT WEST POINT. 


Surpassing beautiful the scene! 
The sky a mass of blue, and amethyst, and gold, 
Inlaid with opal and with violet, ° 
As if heaven's pearly gates were partly oped 
To give a foretaste of the glories hidden there. 
Whilz the torn edges of the fleecy clouds, 
Tipped with the burnished gilding of the setting sun, 
Crimsoned the castellated summits of the purple hills, 
Looking like mighty hosts of arméd Titans 
With waving banners moving on to battle. 
The Hudson sparkling in the brilliant light, 
While on its bosom crafts with sails so white 

Float up and down, 
And vapory pinions spread their fleet wings 

As with speedy course 
They cleave the waves, or with their whistles shrill 
Warn all the smaller craft to ‘‘ back” or ** fill.’’ 

Most beautiful the scene! 
The bird, unconscious of the joy it brings 
To human ear as it so sweetly sings, 





No Christmas and New Year’s Table should be without a bottle 
of Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned Appetizer 
of exquisite flavor. Beware of counterfeits. 





The breeze, that wafts o'er field and wood and moor 
The scent of new-mown hay so sweet and pure, 

The lowing kine, browsing in shady nook 

Or standing mid-leg in the crystal Lrook, 

Whose grateful shade and peaceful, calm retreat 
Tempt tired travelers to rest their weary feet, 

While seated on an old-time cannon there 
Lying at rest upon the grassy mound, 
Unmindful of the battle’s din and sound; 

A bird's nest 1n its mouth finds shelter fair, 
And little fedglings from their shells appear. 
Then, as I turn into the banquet-hall, 

With the dead heros’ portraits on the wall, 
Of Sherman, Grant, and Sheridan, 

I wonder o'er and o’er again 

If they are conscious that their names will be 
The pride and boast of all posterity. 


—Stephen Massett, in Frank Leslie's Weekly. 


WE don’t remember that any Shaksperian 
scholar has called attention to the fact that Fal- 
staff's favorite instrument was the sack butt.— 
Boston Post. 





King 


of Kameras. 


ain 
at 





The new model Folding Kodak, with glass plate 


@ attachment 
@d 


Best Finish. Send for circulars. 


THE 


Asbury Barker 
Greatest range of automatic exposure ever attained. 
No sticking on slow speeds. 


Best combined tripod and hand camera ever made. 


frictionless shutter. 


Accurate, reliable. 


Best workmanship. 


EASTMAN COMPANY, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 








OVERMAN WHEEL COMPANY, 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 


BOSTON. WASHINGTON. DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 
A. G. SPALDING & BROS., Special AcenTs. 
CHICAGO. NEW YORE. PHILADELPHIA. 


OUR a 
Evening Dress Sutts 


R=¥. have their distinguishing 
features. “ Perfect as to 
Style,” “First-class as to 
Workmanship,” and“ Mod- 
evate in Price.’ They are 
*- made from Twilled Wor- 
Mi sted or the Conventional 
WM Broadcloth, satin - lined 
ij through—to your measure, 

From $30.00 up. 







771 Broadway, 4 145 & 147 
Cor. oth St., Bowery, 
New York. New York. 


Be Soule 





MAMA. — Maud, dear, I wish you would be 
more polite. 

MaupbD.— Oh, dear me! I have n’t got to be 
polite at home, have 1? — Smith, Gray & Co.'s 
Monthly. 

A BILL OF CREDIT— William Shakspere. — Harvard 
Lampoon. 





Forty years of constant use—and still more 
valued than ever —Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 

Salvation Oil, the great pain-extinguisher, should 
be kept handy by all who handle tools. 


Our Investment Share Certificates will net you 8 per 
cent. Prune farms of Oregon can not be surpassed. By our hand- 
ling large tracts we are enabled to sell at low cost. Crops AND 
BANKS NEVER FAIL IN OREGON. Send for our new Prospectus. 

‘tHe Farm Trust AND Loan Co., Portland, Oregon. 








When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





The ‘‘ South-Western Limited,’ of the New York Cen- 
tral, aftords travel to Cincinnati, Indianapolis and St. Louis 
unsurpassed facilities. ; 





30 YEARS THE STANDARD. 383 


BEECHAM’S PILLS cure Billous and Nervous IIIs. 











MOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CIGAR. | 
| 
| 


MADE NEw We clean or dye 
e the most delicate | 
shade or fabric. No ripping required. | 
Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 
ways toany point in the U.S. MCEWEnN’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- | 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. €@ Mention Puck. 134 | 


i HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. 
BRANCH, 81, 38, 35 & 37 East Houston St. } New York. | 














‘VAN HOUTEN?S' 
COCOA 


“ Chops and to- , 
malo sauce are ex- 
2 cellent, my adearg 
(Mrs. Bardell, but 
) Let the liquid be 
AN HOUTEN’S 
Cocoa, 
) tis a glorious 
0 Restorative after > 
A fatiguing jour- 
) mney.” 





r MR. PICKEWICE. 


$ PERFECTLY PURE. } 


VAN HOUTEN’S PATENT PROCESS 9 

@ increases by 5)PER CENT. the solubiiity of the 

flesh-forming elements, making of the cocoa 

bean an easily digested, delicious, nourish- 

ing and stimulating drink, readily assimilated 
even by the most delicate. 

Ask your grocer for VAN HovuTEN’s and take 

> no substitute. gg-Ifnot obtainable enclose 


> ets. to either VaN HOUTEN & Zooy, 106 
» Reade Street, New Yurk, or 45 Wabash Ave.. 
» Chicago, and a can containing enough for 35 
40 cups will be mailed. Mention this 
7 lication. Prepared only by the inventors 
: AN HOUTEN & Zoon, Weesp, Holland. 
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PRICES 
$4to$8 

EACH, mS N 
ACCORDING [een 
TO SIZE. 





FOR SALE BY 
NORTON DOOR CHECK & SPRING CO., 
605 Sears Building, Boston, Mass. oo 


AGENTS WANTED * 


Closes Doors without Slame- | 
ming or Breaking of Glass, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris ExPosITION, 1889, 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, = 





GRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 
** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 


provided our breakfast tables with a delicately-flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills, It is by the judi- 
cious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be gradu- 
ally built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to dis- 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 


ease. 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaf by Keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
anda properly nourished frame.”— Cir7l Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boil ng water or milk. Sold only in half 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus : 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. si9° 


i $ GOLDEN CROSS HOTEL, 


LONDON, ENGLAND, 


Opposite Charing Cross Station Main Station for Continent- 
al Trains. American clients, before leaving the States, are 
respectfully requested to cable or write for Apartments to 


GOLDEN Cross Moret, London, Eng. Prop.—R. SINCLAIR, 





53.—“*Tips.” Being Pucx’s Best Thinzs 
About Some Mighty Interesting Matters. 

52.—* Fresh.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Unsalted Generation. 

51.—** Whiskers.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Our Country Cousins. 

50.— *Spoons.”’ Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Moony Mortals. 

49. —** Fads and Fancies.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About Various Vanities. 

48.— ‘+ Across the Ranch.” Being Puck’s 
Best Things About The World on Wheels. 


vet Gowns. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY NO. 54: 


EMERALDS 


47.—‘*Here and There.” Be- 
ing Puck’s Best Things About 
Happenings in Both Places. 

46.— “Togs.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About Rags, Tags and Vel- 


45.—“All in the Family.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Our Happy Households. 

44.—* Dollars and Cents.” 
Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The Scramble for Scads. 


Being PUCK’S Best Things 
About 
“Sons of the Ould Sod.” 


43. — “Cold Days.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Chilly 
Chunks of Frosty Fate. 

42.—‘**Chow Chow.” Being 
Pucx’s Best Things About This 
and That. 

41.— “Just Landed.” Being 
Puck’s Best Things About Folks 
from Faraway. 

40.—“Dumb Critters.” Be- 
ing Pucx’s Best Things About The 


Humorous Side of Animal Life. and 


39. — “Human Natur’.” Le- 
ing Puckx’s 
That Curious Customer, Man. 

38. — ** Bunco.” 
Best Things About Crooks and 
Uprights. 

37. — * Kids.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About the Junior Genera- 
tion. 

36. — “Darktown Doings.” 
Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Afro (and other)-Americans. 

35.— *“* Profesh.”’ 
Best Things About Intellectual In- 
dividuals and Their Idiosyncrasies. 

34.— “ Ups and Downs.” 
ing Pucx’s Best Things About Life, 
Luck and Lucre. 

33. — “ Freaks.” 
Best Things About Fantastic Folks 

Fads. 


Best Things About 


3eing Puck’s 


Being Puck’s 





10¢. a copy. 
$1.20 a year. 


Being Pucx’s 








When the Barber shaves you gently, without opening his lips, 


If a barrel of apples you get by express, 
When the Waiter and the Messenger move with the speed of light, 
It means the time’s approaching for their 


You may, with propriety, hazard a guess When the Janitor begins to be amazingly polite, 
X- 


ig ' 4 ' (7. Oy; 


That your uncle from Grassville is now on his way 
To pay you a visit, and make a long stay. 














"Oh, why does the Book-Keeper work like a horse, Lest the reader, by chance, find himself 
And of luncheon decline to partake ? at a loss 
Oh, why does the Office-Boy sweep with To know why such wonders should be, 
such force I’ll explain: they ’re in hopes that on 
That he causes the building to shake ? New Year’s their boss 
Will give them more salary. See? 


Comes the little wife , softly, now, behind her All too well the hubby guesses, as around his 


If a lady approaches you, smiling and FAY: , If zour son comes rushing with your slippers, madly, 

With a book in one hand and a pencil in t’ other, hen from business you get home each afternoon, hubby’s chair; neck she clings, 
Just pull out your money — there ’s no other way; — It means he wants a bicycle, it means he wants it badly, Calls him deary, ducky, darling, gently rumples That she’s after three new dresses and a couple 
It means a subscription for something or other. And it means that he will “strike” you for it, soon. up his hair. of diamond rings. 


SIGNS OF SEASON. 





